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contrived to cast, by a style of wonderful purity and
individuality, a delicate aroma of reflection, of pathos,
of charm, over facts and thoughts that have but little
distinct and actual significance. And therefore I have
endeavoured to let FitzGerald speak much for himself,
because I "believe that it is the only true method of
giving an impression of a character that, in spite of
eccentricity, listlessness, and melancholy, possessed a
rich and subtle attractiveness that is sometimes denied
to figures of more vital force and more supreme
achievement.

Edward FitzGerald was born on the 31st of March
1809. It is a fascinating but somewhat delusive task
to try to trace the origins of genius* A great writer is
often the outcome of a vigorous stock which has done
nothing to exhaust its artistic vitality, but has slowly
matured among simple pursuits; as for immediate
precursors, a mother of strong feeling and a father of
mild literary tastes would seem to afford the best
possibilities; but, as a matter of fact, it would be
difficult to devise a milieu more incongruous with the
temperament and preoccupations of Edward FitzGerald
than that in which he was actually born.

His father and mother were first cousins; his father
was John Purcell, son of a wealthy Irish doctor, a
Dublin man, who traced his descent from Cromwell;
among the family relics were the Protector's sword
and watch. FitzGerald's mother was Mary Frances
KtzG-erald, herself the child of first cousins, and
descended from the Earls of Kildare. His maternal
grandfather was a man of great wealth, with estates
in Ireland, Northamptonshire, Suffolk, and elsewhere.
Upon his death in 1818, John Purcell, FitzGerald's
father, assumed his wife's surname, she being her